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‘Attorsey ‘at Law aod Notaty Pablic,

NEW HOPE, MO,
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A tall, blue-ayed i), wi
brown culrs ﬂnmiué I'ms her 'F::.lTF;:
on sureole ambor of brightacss snd »
slender throst, white and swoolh na

:I'hl‘:cl:“ bjj; t5e ope; window, dreamily
10g the sunset A
billows of light. set flawo melt into open

And Colovel Mordauht smoked his

: ts .
Humm:mﬂ?lﬂ " shrubbory, and wonderod wisnt fortunate
‘ . mn;alil m'l‘EE.bu fated to buy Valentine's
_ wedding » 80d pay ber millinery bills,
» GRO: L. COLLIER, |sd bs her L

PHOTOGRAPER,

TROY; MISSOURI.

GALLEBY BOUTH OF BALLINGER'S
DHUG STORE,

Photograph Albums and Picture Frames

For Sale at Lowast Prices.
s Call and Jook at my plotures.
sopindl

umble slave nnd ser:itor (7
through life. Fritor ()

l“n,‘ and began to seloct & oluster of

exquisite moss roses, heedless of the

thorus that pierced lis unscoustomed

fingors. :

' "She likes flowers,” ha soliloguized,
“'andl moss roses uro cortainly the pretiiest

T.J. WEBB,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Troy, Missouri,

\‘1 ILL prowmptly attend to legal busibess,

Hpocisl attention given to Cullocting.

OfMee with J. B, Allen, in the old P. O,

building. ven2iyl

J. 0, GOODRICH,

DENTINTS,
TROY, MISSOURL.

R. BIRKNEAD will be in the office all the
Dr. GUODIRICH will ooly be hero
fram timo o tiwe, dae notice of which will be

time.

given, Gus for the PAINLESS extraction «
teoth wdisinistered 4t nll times by Dr. Birkbead
August 31, 1871 —=vinZiyl

M. N. MceLELLAN, M. D,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Troy. Mis=souri,

Office av M. 8. Ballinger's Drug Store.

R. C. MAGRUDER,
ATTORNE . AT LAW,

CAP-AU-GRIN, MISSOURI,

Will practice in the Courts of the Third Judie:
Distriet,  vind

W. \W. BIRKHEAD
GOODRICH & BIRKHNEAD,

flowors that grow. | will wio o smile
from those velvet lips of hers."

Ho twisted o blade of pliant grass
around the mossy stoms, in place of a
ribbon, aud sauntered carclessly up the
gravel walk.

All of 4 sudden Lo stopped.

_“Frank Aldrich's voioe,” ho exolnimed,
biting his lips with vexation, as a merry
peal of laugliter floated through tho
purpliog twilight from the open mendows
boyoud. **What brings that puppy bere,
now, of all times and seasous in tho
world."

“Hulloo, Jack !" said Aldrich, “Beon
sentimentalizing out in the dew? The
| ladies were just frettiug over the chance
1, | of your taking eold."

Mordaunt's face brightened up—then
- | Valentioe did think of bim sowetimes.

“That is," pursued the relentless Al-
drich, “poor thoughtlul sister IKuty said
she was nfraid you would have a cald,
und Miss Bruce suid nothing."”

Colooel Mordaunt stepped forward and
laid the kuot of moss rgses on the folds
of Valentine's white dress, with a fow
murmured words that nohody could un-
derstand,

“Flowers, eh?" suid Frank super-

U cilliously.

A. ¥, McKEE.
McKEE & FRAZIER
* ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
TROY, NISSOURI

Will praotice in all the pounties of the Third
Judicial Cirenlt, and in the Supremo Court of the

¥uale.
WALTON & CREECH,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW
ESTATE AGENTS,
TROY, MISSOURI,

wehd 1y

Will praerice in all the Gourts of the Third
Judfeial Cleeuit, swd the Supreme Court of the
Brate, All businoss vntrusted to their care will bo

prompily sttended 1o,
Office over Dre. B, T. East's Drug store,
Lours from 9 a° w, to 4 p. m.
volind

WM. FRAZIER.

AND REAL

Office

Valontine looked carelesaly down at
the cluster of pink buds, and then delib-
erately took them np and tossed them out
?* | upon the lawn.

“Expluin if you please,” said Frank,
composedly, while Mordaunt grew scarlet
nod bit his lips,

“There was a worm—a horrid, green
worm, on one of the buds,” haughtity
said Vaulentine, shaking off oone or two
crimson petuls that still adhered to her
dress. "I hLave a perfest horror of nll
such noxious inseots,”

“Do you hear that, Jack ?"" appealed
Mr, Aldrich, lazily turuiog around in his
chair, “It is u pity you were so unfortu-
nate 1o the selection of your floral offer.
ing."

But Colonel Mordaunt had left the

F. T. WILLIAMS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

AND
NOTARY PUBLIC,

WARRENTON, MO.

Junuary 1, Is60—Inly

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
”Tl ("“-“RIJES‘ Mo-,

Will attend to any profesalopal business (n the

Courta of Lincaln, Warren, Montgomery and
St, Charles, and in the District and
Bupreme Cuurts. vinly

room. Kate fullowed him the pext
minoute.

Valentine and Frank ? They doo't meun
to annoy you, |'m sure—"'

“Not vexed, dear,"” said Mordaunt,
vonly grioved. I um sorry Miss "Bruco
finds me so disagreenble."

He woot up stairs, while Kate hesitated
a moment below,

“He is botter by himself,” she gaid,
wentally, “Poor fellow, be's dreadfully
in love, and 1 wish Valentine and Frank
wouldu't tease Lim so."

1 And she went down in the terraced

HENRY QUIGLEY. |
QUIGLEY & BONFILS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Conveyancers & Real Estate Agents,
TROY, MO.,

“}'ILI. practice in the various Courts of the

Third Judicial Distiiot (Pike, Warron,
Montgomery aud Lineoln). Having Leen en-
gnged for two yenrs pust in making o abstract
of title of all roul estate in Lincoln county, they
have peculisr lasilities for furnishing nt shork

notice a complete nbstract of title of all the
Iauds io said vounty,
July 28, 1870,

TROY BAKERY
odnd Conrfectionery.
HERMAN GUNTER,

Kocps o full supply of

FRESHE BREAD,
CAKES, PASTRIES, &¢.
ALSO FANCY AND COM-
MON CANDIES,

And everything in the lHoe of Confectioneries,

All kinds of Cakes and Pastries made to
order. All orders should be given at
least two days in advance,

November 9, 1871, tfeb272

Valuable Town l'rolu-ru: lo_;'
Sale—Dwelling House and

Lot and 3 Vacant Lots,

THE undersigned will aell un ensy terms n one
and & half story frame dwelling and 1 ot

acar the business part of the town ; and 2 vaeant
Tots south of Cake & Rogers' Tanyard. Vill be
nold separately or togother,

I will also soll & good work horse, 4 years old,
and s apring wagon.

wordif F&ETIN SEDLACER, Troy,

EUGENE N. BONFILLS,

garden to gather honoy-suckles for the
parlor vases, and to muse on her brother's
wanifold grievances.

“It's too bud, so it is! she murmured.
oI shall talk seriously to Valentino ubout
it this very evening.”

Meanwhile, Colonel Mordaunt stalked
sulkily up-stairs, into his sister’s pretty
little sittivg room, where the muslin cur-

with books and magazines, and the inde-
scribable debris which two girls invaria
bly collect sround themselves in the
course of 8 June afternoon.

He threw himself recklessly down on

eashmere shawl over Lim.
VEaty "
Like tue tromulous coo of the wood

cent of o chiid. And in thesume instant
dress rweeping over the erimson earpet,
sud ove arm thrown over the deceittul
cashmere shawl,

(olonel Mordauut's first inpulse was to
spring up and declare his individuality—
his second was to.ie still and let fate
manage the offuir to suit her capricions
pell. So bie luy still sccordiogly, expe
riencing o very singular and not at ull
dissprocable sensation, from the contset
of thy caressing arm,

No doubt, he was a treacherous hypo-
eritical wretch—but, fair lady, or chiv-
alrous geutleman, don't judge the poor
fellow too barshly, It is just possible—
only possible, you know—that you might
do the same thing.

“Now you are aogry with me, Kate!"
pleaded the soft voice, bucause [ threw
those Howers nwav! And you won't
speak to we; snd B koow I deserve it,
darling."

There was & moment's silence, s if
Miss Valeatine had expected some sort of

Lelipse Obura aud Hand Corn Sheter

a response to her pretty penitence. Bus
she didu't get avy, so ulter & briet pause,

W § QURTIN, Patenteo, Carlyle, $lj Ph. went ou ;

Bpad Fer Circulars.

=Indecd, Kare, ¥ didn's moan e grieve

mother-of pearl, was Valontine Bruee, as

cigar iu the fragrant shadows of the

Colunel Mordaunt tossed his oigar 1o
among the rose acacias that skirted the

you think I ought to sk hLis pardon?
But then be dida't see me stoal around
the luwn, when that odious Aldrich was
gone, und pick up the roses again”
There was strong symptoms of coming
tears—a sort of quivering sob io the
voice,

“You won't forgive me, Kato? Notif
I tell you that I really do love your
brotber? Ouly, Katy, I wos silly enough
to want to tense him o little, and test my
power over his heart. I love hiw, [ may
tell you of 1t, dear, without being bold, or
unwomanly, beeause you kuow we lave

—and—ob, Kate, answer we! don't Le
s0 cold and cruel! Surcly you cap’t be
asleap ! Whore ure your lips, cher amie ¥
sho coaxed, playfully. “I shall soen

You know you never could keop vexed
with e wore dsn fve winutie et & Lind,
Why, where's your hair? Where—"
_Bhe sprang suddenly to her fect with a
pierceing seream—her wundering baund
had touched the dark, heavy mustaclie on

so epecially,

Ha strove to caton the hand—to de
tain the frightened beauty long enou gh
to plead his cause 10 enrnest, impassionsd
words, but io vain. Fear scomad literslly
to lond her wings. Awuy like a fright

sereams, and fairly fulling into the arms
of the astonished Katy Mordaunt, who
was just coming in from tho star-lighted
garden with both hands full of dewy
branchea of honeysuckels.

dreadfully 7"
“Oh, Katy! Katy!" sobbed Valen.

a nervous vehemence, “there’s a man in

cashmere shawl an the #ofa,
nearly frightened to death 1"
Katy's serene, brown brow dilated a

ness,

“A robber!" she repeated with pro
voking calmuoess.
you aro mistaken. It was only Jack.
I saw him go in there not s half hour
ago. The idea of taking our Juck for a
robber,” Katy's laughter rippled mor
rily at the mere faney. ;

Only Jack! In the midst of her

The *Forty Thieves'" themselves would
heard ull those pleadioga and uneonseivus
admissions.
frawe wore Bllcd with fire—then she grew
white and cold as marble, Life and

stropgth seomed ebbing awa

fainted.
Eaty Mordaunt quietly sprinkled

tuins wera flattering to und fro in the
pight wind, and the sofa was drawa iato
o little recess beside a table all littered

tbo sofs, and drow the soft folds of Kate's

pigeon, Valentine's voice murmured the
two soft syllables wich the coaxing ac-

ghe knelt down beside the sofa, her white

scented water on her forebeud, and began

[to unlace the white wusliv dress.

herself a8 she recogznized the moss buds

ou the lawn that very evening.

Il keep them for Juck,” she said,
“Al, Valentine, you'll be wy sister in-
aw yet."

into the breskfast room the next morn
ing. She would cheerfully have fasted
all day long sooner thuu enter into tho
presence of the tall Colonel; hut the
dreaded first ioterview must be got over
sooner or later, su here sbe was, with

pink an the rose-colored wrupper she had
on. No more haughty airs snd graces—
no wore cool composure, BShe was at
Culonel Mordsuot's mercy, and sbo kvew
1t.

the short, velvety grass beforo the piuzza

with a bright, welcowing smile,

“Vaulentine,” he said geotly, “waa 1
dreaming last night, or did I hear you
say that you loved me! Oh, my dar-
liug, tell wo that it was no dream "

knew that she was his—his forever,

I'be courtship is drawing to a termina
tion now—the whito satin dress is fio-
ished and the wedding cake iced to per
fection, snd the white roses are in bud
that shall soon Le woven into bridal bou-
quets; but Valeutine is still extremely
sensitive on the subject of cashmere
shawls and twilight confidences, And

took advantage of its Leing leap-year to
eonfide her sentimenta to the durk haired
lover whom sheo delighted to torment.—
Banner of Liberty,

., -—— —

In the “Lifo of Catherine M, Sedg-
wick," recently published by -Harper and
Brouthers, we fiud an anecdote, told by
ber father with wmuch gusto, of Dr.
Bellamy. Oue of Dr. B,'s parishioners,
who was & notorious scamp, camwe to him,
saying in the porlance of the divinity
that pervaded Berkshire county at thaut

eriod, ‘1 feol that I have obtaiued n
Knpel" The dootor looked surprised.
] realize that I am the chief of mnners,"
coutinued the hypoeritical canter. * Your
neighbors have long been of that opin-
ion," sejoived the doctor. The man
went ou to say out the lesson: *I feel
pilling to be dawned for the glory of
Gad.” “Well, my friend, | don't kuow
avy owe who boe the slightest ebjee-
uon."”

often talked about his liking we s little|

break the magio spell that binds them.”

which Colonel Mordaunt prided bimsell

ened dove she flew, uttering wild, hysteric

“Valentine," she exclaimed, dropping
the spicy blossoms, “why, what is the
matter 7 What can huve startled you so
ting, elinging to her friends shoulder with
your roow—-n robber hiding under your
Oh, 1 awm

little—then brighitened with smiling arch-

“Nouseuse, Valentine,

terror, the possibility had never oecurred
to Valentine Bruece's mind. Only Juck !

have laded into mothingness before the
meare iden of Colouel XMorduunt haviug

One mowent Valantive {ult

as if every vein throughout her whole

from her,
and for the first time in her life she

As
“Dearest Jack, you are vexed with |she did so, a bunch of flowers fell from
Valentine's bosom, and Katy swmi'ed to

that had been so haughtily thrown out

How shyly the blue eyed damsel stole

Juwuncast lashes, and ehecks dyed ns dcapltricd.

He was stauding at the window, looking
out on the worning suushioe that bathed

RBut he turned quickly, as she entered,

Sue came shyly to bis arms, sod be

Katy Mordauut—saucy little elf that she
is—declures that Mis Valentive Bruce
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Revenge is Sweel.

The “Fut Contributor” writes: 1racall
an adventure with a nighs clerk once, in
o wostern town. [ retired, leaving Airvac-
tions to be called for the expross, whioh
came aloog at threo o'elook in the morn-
ing. it was very important that I
ghoulda’t miss that train, and with this
idea weighing upom my miod couldno’t
sleep much. Wukiog suddenly from a
doze, I consulted my watch and found it
was nearly threo o'clock. I dressed hur
riedly, and going below, found the night
clerk neleep, with his feet upon the stove,
and a halt’ consumed eigar in his mouth.
[ shook Kim and the fullowing dislogue
cnxued ;

Traveler: “Won't the omwibus be
here soon P
Clerk s “What om'bas ?"'

Traveler: “Why, tho omnibus for the
caslern expross,”

Clerk : “No omuibas (gape) run thut
train.'

'Meavelér * Growing excited at the
prospect of being lefe: “How faris itto
the depot ¥ .

Clerk (lazily mriking a mateh to re.
light his cigar) :  “'Bout a mile."

Traveler: * “Well coll up the porter
and <end him dowa with my baggage,
and 1'll walk. Come, no time to lose”

Clerk : “Por'er won't get up. He
goes to bed for keeps."”

Traveler (daneing around with nérvous
excitement): *How am I to get to get
to that train, then 7"

Clerk (a loog gape); “Damfino."”

Teaveler (aiplomacy being necessary) :
“Would half a dollar induce you to go
down to the depot with me, and curry
my baggoge 7"

Clerk (springing to bis feet with greal
alaerity):  “Cerwinly, sir; 1 will light
o lantern und jog right along.”

The depot was a mile from town, a
louely pluce, with no o:lier builling near.
No friendly light glimmered from its
windows, the agent probably enjoying
his nocessary five hour's sleep,  “liood
bye,” snid the night elerk, as he reccived
his hall dollar and was nbout to return,
leaving me to wateh out in the cold for
the train.

“Sec here,
on time?"

“Hurdly ever known to be on time,"”
replied the nightelerk. “Three or four
hours belind soaetimes,”

Here wus » plessant prospect for me,
alone at the Jdesolate depot, of a dark,
winter night. 1 was fearful of robbers,
too. I hado’t much money, but how
could the robbers be expecied to know
that? J

“Can’t you stay with me till the train
comes ?"'

“I can't do it boss, (gaping again.)
*Must get back to the hotel (uape.)
Grood night, (gape), take care of yourself,
old man,"

“What can [ do if the
stop
(Gaping fiercer than ever)) “Dum-
ﬁnﬂ"'

Visious of robbers flled my mind as
the lantern receded, and I yelled, “Would
half a dollar induce you to atop until the
train cowaes,

“(ertainly,” smd the oight clerk,
cheerily, ur.up?ing his gupes sa he came
on a run. For ooce the train was on
time, so he was not long delayed, Ib
hultel but a second; I juwped on the
plutiorm with my bacgige, the train
started, nnd ths night elerk yelled, “hote,
you! where's my half dollar?"

And the voice of the traveler came
wafled back as he gaped, "Damfioo !"

) A P

Socrar HoNor.—Every person should
caltivtaoe a nice scnse of hosor. In a
liuudred different ways this wmost fittiog
udjunct to the lady or gentleman ia olten
For instance, one is the guest of
u fumily whers, perhups, the domgstic ma-
chinery does not run smoothly. There
in sorruw in the bouse, unsuspected by
the outer world. Sometimes it is a dis-
sipated son, whose conductis a shame
and o grief to his parents; sometimes a
relutive, whose cccentricitios and pecu-
ligtities are a cloud on the home. Or,
worst of all, husband and wife may not
be in accord, snd thero may be often
bitter words spoken and harsh reerimin-
wfions, In any of theae cases, the guest
is in honor bound to be Llind wnd deaf,
as fur as people without are concerned.
I a gentle word within can do noy good,
it may well be said; but to go forth and
revesl the shadow of an unhappy seoret
to sny one, even your nearsst friend, is
an act of indelicacy and meanness un-
paralleled. Onc: in the suered precincts
of any house, admitted into its privacy,
sharing its life, all that you can see and
hear is a sacred trust. It is roally as
contemptible to gossip of such things as
it would be to steal the silver or borrow
the books and furget to return them,

) A

Larry is 0 wood-natured, civil fellow,
but has oue luiling ; it is this, that when
he gees to his home at night he is nsually
moure or less under the intluence of con
traband fluids. Thankegiviog nizht he
[ started for home with a vice turkey, sufaly
{done up in strong wrapping puper, under
{his arw. Lurry found the roud so his
house uncommon rough thae vight. He
several times stumbled and fell over all
sorts of obstructions in his path. Kach
tiwe be fell he dropped his turkey, but
continued to pick it up again.  Oun enter-
ing Lis bhouse he steadied himself us well
us be was uble and said to his wife:

“Here wilo, 1've got 'leven turkeys for

uu.||
4 “#ioven turkoye, Larry! Whae do
you mean ? ‘{'here’s only one.”

“Thore must be 'loven turkeys, @ifey
for [ fell down 'leven times, und every,
time found a tarkey, There eust be
L laven vuskcoys.™

"#aid I, “is this trein ususlly

troin doo't

Her First Ride,
Miss Prudence Pettingil), at the matare
age of sizty-one, made up ber mind to
visit New York for the first time in her
life. She had never sven a railroad, as
such things bad been unkoown in Aroos |
took county until this summer, and the
ancient farm-houee in which sho lived was
seven miles from the station. So she
#ita calmly vpon o seat pluced on the
great wooden depot, and gozes with
smazement upon the train which arrives,
pauded few moments to tuke on pussen

TERMS OF ADVERTISING,

Ome Square (10 liner)or less, one insertion.. 91 0
Badh additional Insettion: o s od bagie 70
Adwmivistrators’ Notiees 3 00
Final Bettlemont Nollous. seseees s cossssnsi ssns . 300
Btray Notlees [finglt stray o it 3 00
Each additional stray in same notlee. '1 ™

F* A Liberal Dedustion will be made W
yoarly advertisers.

———

What Advertising Did.

Milluud, the banker aud newspuper
speculator, who died recently in ﬁuril,
aud whe founded the Petite Journal,
which at one time hud a duily circulation
of nearly hall a million copies, wes wn
enthusisstic believer in the udvantages of
liberal advertising. Qoo day he had
his table nearly nﬁ the prapricturs of t¥e
lending Paris duilies. | hey conversed
about ndvertising. Milloud asserted 1hat
the most worthless srticles could bo spld

in vast quaotities, il liberally advertised,

werd, and thou proceeds upon its journey. Buil de Girardin, of La Presse, who was
Ihe station master interrogates the old | present, took isstie with Nim on the sub-
ludy, who sits placidly watebing the de joet. “What will you bet 7" exclaimed
parting train, ‘l.\lillnu-l. "l'hnl'l ennuot p'ull in one week

“Why did you not get on, if yeu 100,000 fruncs’ worth of the most com-

wished to go to New York ¥
“Git on!" says the old lady—'gia on !
[ thought this whola eonsarn went!'

mon cabbuge seed under the pretext thae
it will produce mamwmoth cabbage heads ?
All I hiave todo is to advertise it ot onee

Having cxplained to her that Ilm:iu a whole page insertion io the daily
platform was stationary, ‘the man kindly | pupers of this eity.”  Girsrdin replied
advised her to wait for the express train, |that e would yive him a puge in his
into whieh be essorts tho wmasiden, and | paper for nothing it he should win his
finds a ecat for her by the side of u be |wuger. The other newspaper publishers
mevolent old gentloman. Clutching fast nereed to do the same thing., At the
hold of the seat inu front of her, she is ii'lt'l]”lr'aﬁmi of tho week they inquired of
first very wuch alarmed at the wpeed at Millaud how the cabbaze seed had flonr-
which they were going, but gradually ished, He showed them thar he had
becomes ﬂllilll, osnd much iq{uru.‘lud o tllu lﬂld .lltlllj' .l“ll'.'l! as mll‘l‘ll 'ﬂﬂ hﬂ h.d
novelty of her surroundings, The old |promised, while orders were #till pourivg
gentleman answers her many ihi[“il’id! in; but hie said the _]nlw must stop t‘lﬂl‘!;
very Ei?i“j, ."d' among other thingc. and uo further orders would be flled,
triecs to cxplain the use of telegraph —————
wires, and tells her that messages are| A chuiming actress who plays light
seut ot o mueh greater rute of specd than | purts in one of our theatres, who is ulso sn
they are travelling: extellent wife uud mother, had Leen an-

“Wa'al, wn'al,”" nays the old lady, poyed by the uverwhelmiog attention of
“you don't ketech me a-riden’ on 'em, for |4 yourg down town jeweler. At Just,
this is as fust ns 1 want to go, ““)‘h""-"lhiu nutea and bouquets becoming tav
She has secn so many wonderful things | frequent, she weontioned the fact tv ber
that she makes up her mind at Inst not | husbaud, who imwedistely fired up und
to bo astonished at auythivg; snd when | threatened to punish the infuriated youth,
the train dashes into one which had pre: [ A powerful athlete, hie armed himself
ceded it, owing to s wisplaced switeh, | with a cano of the “genus” bindgeon and
and the poor old Iady is thrown to the | fofe his hotel the nest moruing, with the
end of tho car among o heap of broken |wvowed intention of giviog his rival u few
suats, she supposes it to be tho ordinary (blows and teaching him to miud his own
mapner of stopping, sod quietly re iblinilu‘:-:w. Eutering the shop where he
wnrks, “You fetche up rather suddin, ' was ewployed, he strode hasuly through
don't ye ?" ° Being provided with a seat | ynd inquired if there wis a young man
in a forward car, which was nminjured, | thero nomed H—. “There is,” said the
ehe arrives without farther accident at|gwoer of the estublishmeut; “he is at
ber jouruey's end, and is surrounded by | the window tinkeriug wajclies Me H—,
an eagor crowd of hackmen, and listeus | you are wanted.,” As flie little male flirt
in wonder to their oftrepoated call of larose und confronted the lurge mun, he
“Huok | hack!" Grasping her umbrella | turned pale. *Did you' send my wife
in ono hand and ber bandbox in the |these notes ?" said Le, produciog some of
other, she looks down ioto the face of the | the offending billet-doux. “[—I—yes [
loudest driver with the inquiry, “Are did," stamwered the culprit, trembling in
you in pain?" From the consequences every limb. He saw the weapon, nnd he
of his wrath she is rescued and corried [ thought his time had come. *Well,
sufoly home by her nephow, who bas|well,” said the broud-shouldered, big-
come to the depot to look for her. hearted actor, reachiog over the counter
= and patting the poor, frightened fellow
on the head, “look here, bubby, you
must not do so any more.” And he lefe
poor d— to 7 tender meroies of his
tellow clerks.— ., ew York Sun,

—_—— e . -———e -

Tue Irisnvan's LeErreEr. —The fol.
lowing is a true copy of a letter received
in Boston from aeross the waters :

VexerasLn Axviis.—In a deserted
shop in Pittsfield, Massachusegts, sherc
rests on its block an anvil that has «déne
duty for more than three hundred years.
It is ns sound to-day as it was in 10633,
when Eltweed Pomeroy, after weldiog
for the Stuarts the ponderous horseshoes
of the same style and pattern that his
sncesfors had made daring wany genera- My Dear Nerrew : Boe Jubbers, an'
tions for the Tudors and Pluntagenets, | I've uot heard a word from ye since the
grew weary of taxcs without law and lust time that L wrote ye. I have woved
work without wages, and taking hisaovil, |from the place where I now live, or [
suiled for the New World. A deft work- [whould have written te ye long beforo, I
man, he throve.in the settlements, and |did not koow where o letter wight find
left his anvil ne. an kLeirloom to his de |you first; but I now tuke wme pen in
cendauta. They show you in the Tower | haund to drop you a few lines, w inform
of London the anvil on which the sword | you of the death of your own livieg
was forged that Richard Cwur de Lion |uncle, Kilpatrie. '
used in his famous contest with Saladin;| Ile dropped off very suddenly after o
aod at the collection of Powpeiian anti- |long and distracted illness of six months.
quities in Naples, there is au anvil, made | Poor man he suffered o greut desl, He
certaivly before the Christinn lira, which 'rlay u long time in convulsions, quite
has evidently donme service for stalwarl|gusy and speccliless and all the time
workmen of muny geuerations before the | talking incoherently wnd inquiring for
city was buried, Bat, better gtill, in Llleiwnler. I'm very much at a loss to tell
Egyption roow of the British Museum, | you what his death was ococasioned at;
there is & veritable snvil of the Parachs. but the Dr, thinks it wus occasionsd by
It is said to be older than Howe, older'his last illuess, for he wasn't well during
than Greeee, older than Jerusalem ; us|the continument. His vge ye know jist

ubly in existance when the patrisrch “was | years and 15 wonths old last Mareh, and

old as the days of Abraham, and prob: aw well as I cun tell you; he was 25

comeo into Kgypt, and the KEgyptians
beheld Sarai, thut she was very fuir.' It
is just like a modern sovil made appar
eutly in the same way, weighing about
sevenly-five pounds, and sound as it was
when struck by the bawmmer thisty cen-
turies ago. -

A Cavtrornia §ffvase — If there ever
was an unwmitigagd savage in the commu
nity, then L
Franeisco is
the way ho
sffection: |

jo. Here is s ssmple of
Iy mauifests his conjigul
¢ wile testifies that be got
nd attseking herin the
furiously, choked her till
the blood flew Mg Lier wouth and nose;
that he kicked ¢ flesh off her limbs,
pulled large quantities of hair out of her

1ence McKeou of Snni

if Le had lived till this time he would
have been dead six months jist.

N. B.—Take notis, I enclose you a ten
pound note which your father sends to
you unbeknown to me. Your mother
often spesks of ye ; she would like to send
you the brindle cowi and but for the
horns T would enclose her to ye. I
would beg of you not break the seal of
chis letter until two or three days after
{uu have read it, by whidh time yo'll be

etter prepared for the sorrowful pews,

Ever since the merciless fiend tore the
tongue by its roots from the mouth of a
living horse lust winter, Waushington bas
been credited with the Prinoe of Brutes.
But Kuusas uow preseuts a rival in the

sealp, tossed her into s washtub, threw
har on the flocr, pitched her on the bed,
pulled all ber clothing off, beat her about
the head, dislocated owe shoulder snd
mauled the other with o hnmmeor, swore
he would treat her roughly in a little
while and seot for an ux to finish the
job. MecKeon sdmitted that he struck
and choked haer, but said that ke did not
do the vest to his knowledgo. For these
little pleasantries he was finod Gfty dol
lars, and now he is at liberty to continue
hin sport, Such iw the California idea of
justice! The difficulty is that no gal-
lows is high enough for ro distioguished
u character.—Pittsburgh Chroniele.
- e ——— - -

A pretty, vich young widow, regarding
herself lutely io o mirror in ber chamber,
while for the first time trying on her wid-
ow's cup: *“Behold," she exolaimed,
“the real cap of liberty !"

. -_————

“§ find, Dick, that you uve in the habit
of takiog my jokes aud pussing them off
an your own, Do you call that gentle-
manly conduce?' *¥o be awro 1 do,
Tom. A true gentlowan @ilh slwaye
ke pioke fpem p fricnd” :

field of cruelty and infamy. The Kansan
City Times says: *“A butcher of Inde-
pendence, nnmed Josse Woods, tied o
| refractory heifer by the horns to a wagon
and dragged her by wmain furce some
distavcs, ull the time beluburing her with
clubs uud stones in the wost unmereiful
manner, the poor beast io the meantime
[uttering the most pitiful eries and gronns
of distress. The rute of progress being
|too slow to suit him, the heartless wretoh
{then whipped vuta knife and deliberataly
commenced cutting the tail of the now
frantic eresture into strivgs, flually end.
ing thia purt of the horrible perfarmunce
by sexgring the tail ut one of the joints
near Wo body, Theo, his besstly pas=
son being yet insacivte, he stuck Lis
thumb ioto one of her eyos, and pouged
i it from the socket. lIn this pitiless plight
the poor cow was dragged to the slaugh-
ter_house, and thero suffered 1o 1emain
oue whole day hefore she was finally re-
leased from her sutfericgs by the knife,

- ey o —-—
I Judge #redy, of New York, says
patont wedicive venders can be hold to w
!uriut legal occomntubility for the sssers
a%ous wads in their sdveriispmente,

-
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